Much mirth and merry paſtime 


The Wanton Wife of Caſtle- Sate: 


Or, The Boat-mans Delight. 


To its own proper New Tune. 
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7Þ J labed her, and J prob her, 
and tak her my dear; 
But alas my beloved 


Atewel both Hauk and Hound, 
: farewet both Shakt and Bow: 
Farewel all merry gaſtimes 


and pleaſures on a rw: WW would not let me come near: 
Farewel my beſt Beloved a I ofren would have kiſt Her, 

in whom J put my trut. but the always ſald menay. 
Foz it's neither g2ief noʒ form Poꝛe as ten times have J blee her 

Hall harbour in my bieact. -  fCinice that the went away. 
IMhen I was in my nim: = Cinkers they are Dꝛunkards, 


and Paſoas they are blind, 
And Poat-men they make Cucbelds, 
bcecaule they'r uſed kind. 


aud in my pouthkul days, 


and pleaſue, e hav always: 40 
But now my u und is chinged, ut it vou meet a bonny Nals 

and aldr d bi ro ſo's, = oft black and rowling eyes, 
Bttauke ny beſł j beloved vou mult kils her and embzace her, 


vou quay know the reaſon why. 


lll fatty nie n o eze. 
5 5 
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ou mut hug her and kiſs her 
an firive to mike her yſeld, 
Foz a faint:heartey Soldier 
did never gain rhe Feld. 
So ſtrive to lay her down there 
and give the thing vou know, 
And when that ſhe receives it, 
ſhe*l be loach to let pou go. 


but J'le not declare ber name; 
She is both wisk nd buxome, 
add fitted fs2 rhe Game; 
She can knip it. the can trip it, 
as ſhe treads along the Dlain; 
Till che mcet ſome jolly Boat⸗man 
that will turn hei back again, 


Her Hugband is a quiet man, 
and an honeft man ig he; 

And koz rs wear the Hozns fir 
contented he muſt be: 

Ye may wind them at his leiture 
and do the beſt he can, 

Foz Lig Aike will have her pleaſure 
with a jolly Boat man. 


At Pomfret Clock and Tower 
there's Gold and Silver Keze, 
J hope theretoze ts find her, 

and then brave boys we'l toze. 
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'UUe*l dzink Sherry and be merry, 
we'l have ber and ale good Lroꝛe, 

And dzink to my Laſs and thy L as. 
and all good Lafſes moe. 


My love the is a fair one, 
and a bonny one is che: 
Mott deavly do J love her, 


| | — her name is Mally. 
There lines a UUMife in Caftle Gate, 


Her Cheeks are like the Roles | 3 
that hloſſoms frech in June; : 
O the's lik? fome new-Arung nern 
that's newly put in tune. (inen 


O my Mall”, nip yoner, | 
O can thau fancy me: 

Then let ug to bed halte, 
where we will merry be. 

Foꝛ good G:id and Silver 
[oz thee 3 “le take care, _ 

And loꝛ a large peir s Yozns 2 5 

koz thy Fus band to wear. 1. 


Von young men and Batchtloꝛe 2 
that years this pꝛitty Zelt, 25 
Be not gf the O inien 1 55 
this touple did pꝛokeſg; 7 
But be k lud to your wives, | 2 
ardyrour kwert⸗heartzs el way; 5 
And Sod will pꝛoten port 5 Ws 
by night and by dax. 1 
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